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I had not the least doubt regarding untouchability. There
was no room for doubt regarding the spinning-wheel either. The
wheel is like crutches to the lame. It is the means of satisfying
the hunger of the starving. To a poor woman, it is a fortress for
protecting her virtue. I am convinced that it would be impos-
sible to ward off starvation from India without a general ac-
ceptance of the spinning-wheel. Therefore there is no chance of
error in plying or propagating the spinning-wheel.
There is also no room for doubt about the need for Hindu-
Muslim unity. Swaraj is inconceivable without it.
But I had always my doubts whether you were prepared to
comprehend absolute non-violence. I have repeatedly and loudly
proclaimed that tolerance and non-violence are the qualities of
the brave* Those who have the strength to kill can alone refrain
from killing. Might not my writings lead you to regard cowar-
dice as non-violence? Might it not be that you abandon the duty
of defending yourself? That would stand to my discredit. I have
said very often in speech and writing that cowardice can never
be considered a virtue. The sword indeed has a place in this
world; but not cowardice. It is likely that the coward would
perish and that is but fair. What I am trying to prove is that
even he who takes a sword is likely to perish. The man with a
sword, whom does he protect and whom does he kill? Physical
strength stands no comparison before spiritual strength. Non-
violence reveals the strength of spirit, while the sword that of the
body. With the use of the sword, spirit degenerates into matter.
By resorting to non-violence, the soul recovers its spiritual nature-
One who does not understand this truth must protect his wards
by using the sword if necessary.
I cannot explain with words the priceless virtue of non-vio-
lence. It can be taught only through practice, That is why I am
practising this virtue at the moment. I would not touch with a
sword even those Muslims who destroy our temples; I would not
hate them; I would win them over only with love.
I have written that even if one true premi1 is born in India,
he would be able to protect his religion. I wish to become such
a one. I always write to persuade you too to do likewise.
I know that I am filled with overflowing love* But is there
any limit to love? I know that my love is not limitless. Can I
play with a serpent? I have a firm belief that even a serpent would
be at peace in the presenc of an incarnation of non-violence*
1A loving person